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Ouſe, Rouſe my lazy —— Patience ſhall from the Cock-lot creep, 
And mufter up our Tribe; And here have free Acceſs: 
how the FaZions Fencies ſtands, To 8weer and Drixk, to Whore and Sleep, 
To trim or croſs the Tyde : Such Vereues we 
lavite em to my Yavlting School, Waller his Pots of Feniſon, 
= Saints — freedome tell: © 6 gr — 228 ſell 
may live without * Amp:r-N er make wa 
| Wande 2 Camberwell. Our Saints at Cambermel. * 
There all Proviſſon ſhall he * Player may meet his Miſtris here, x 
Pena che beſt, | Sometimes Sir Robert's Wiz 
Old Mother Creſwel ofour Trade, gl 
For to rub down our Gueſts; 
Three Hundred of the briskeſt Dames, 
In Parkor Field ere fell: (flames 
Whoſe Amorous Eyes fhall charm the 
O'th Saints at Cawberwell, Shall — Nights, 
own ſpending I will keep Argitke and Lab, and Fergeſon, 
8 Hundred more. | And all . 3 
petite, more ſweet May 3 viour come; 
lende 5 — Whore: Our gel — — 
The hio'wel revive, _. r oom to and ſport, 
wo Hell ; Beds round, and-Curtains Drawn 7. 
20% Turks may Plot and thrive, The Life and Sccen of Pen- Court, 
Wy near Camberwell. Excelling Exg/ands Throxe. | 
. TharSacred r All cakedround the Room we'|Danee, 
Wer g Fine Liub ney to ſhow : 
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